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Lardest Manufacturers and Retailers of Fine Clothing in the World,

 —

-

BUY YOUR CLOTHING DIRECT from the MANUFACTURER

And thus protect yourself from the high tariff of the "Middle Dealer.”
but secure for your money fine clothing, carefully made by SKILLFUL TAILORS, who hayve been in our emvloy for

years.

Our entire stock of

You not only save money by the operation,

Clothing, Hats and Furnishing Goods

Stands at the head as to QUALITY

contains nothing but Novelties in Boys’ and Childrens’ clothing and the

MO TEHEHERS

Will consult their interests and that of their CHILDREN by remembering that our CHILDREN'’S DEPARTMENT

and STYLE. We solicit your patronage solely upon the RELIABILITY of the
GOOD CLOTHING WE MANUFACTURE.

Most Beautiful Assortment Ever Shown in Omaha.

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED ON EVERY PURCHASE OR MONEY REFUNDED.

Browning, King & Company,

S. W. Corner isth and Douglas Streets,

s1ing Suradg jueSery
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‘AN AERIAL VIEW OF OMAHA,

How the City Looks From the Tower
of the New York Life.

A LONG JOURNEY BY LADDER.
A Sail Through Cloudiand-—-Magnifi-
cent Distances ~Floating Viaduots
and Bridges--An Army of Worlk-
men and Clonds of Dust,

From Mid Alr,

*You will have to climb ladders,” re-
maorked the superintendent of construc-
tion of the New York Life jgsurance
buflding, a8 he wrote outan order to
wass the reporter through the building,
Nothing very appalling in that ocer-
tainly, t.lmugin l[m. as srmod with the
puss he set out upon his journey heaven-
ward. Gradually, however, the full
signilicance of the remark dawned upon

himi, Three, four, five. six stories
#re pnssoed. Eyes, oars, hair and
aglothes are sifted full of lime. Eleva-

twrs loaded with brick, stone, mortar,
-:vcrfylhin , shoot up wnd down in un-
Jcomfortable proximity. Hoarse voices
for up above warn the unwary to "‘look
out below.” Huge pulleys ereak above
and below, Splashes of mortar and

can be seen along the whole length of
Farnam, Douglas, Dodge, L‘upilof Ave-
nue, Harney, Howard, St. Mary’s ave-
nue, Fourteenth, Fifteenth, Sixteenth,
Seventeenth nnd Eighteeuth, and ocen-
sional glimpses can be had of every
street in the city from the river to the
crest of the hills on the west and [rom
Lake to Vinton. Beyond the city the
view is limited only by the horizon. AL
this season of universal brown it is in-
teresting only for its extent, but when
spring hus begun to clothe hills, valleys
and groves with verdure and
beauty the magnificence of the scene
may be imagined and will no doubt at-
tract many visitors to the tower.
When visited lust weel a dense cloud
of smoke rolled over all of the eastern
rt of the eity. The Big Muddy glori-
ﬁgd by distance and sunlight, mean-
dered down through a broad sweep of
mingled grays and browns into the dis-
tant purple of the hills of Towa. Tothe
right and almo8t within band-shaking
distance, is the stony figure of
Jjustice which surmounts the
dome of the court house, to the left an
open space, which at fivst glance  is apt
to be taken for some one's back yard
till m little black speck crawls over it
and it is recognized s JetTerson square.
Fort Omahn, Sheeley's station, the
round houses and Union Pacitic shops,
Hanscom park are all in full view, but
if the reader will stop to think of some
lace where the tower of the New York
Jife cannot be seen he will get an idea

hits of brick nnd stone wre fulling in | of what is not visible, which is more to
every divection, and rveaching away | the point, there are, for instance
ubove, into  some impenctrable | no filthy alleys, or noisesome back
nerinl  region is & long weary | vards in sight, but with all her
vistn ' of  ladders. Up, wup, up | unsightly blamishes obliterated by dis-
the visitor climbs, atevery floor ing.| tance the city is seen from this vantage
new detachments of the army of work- | spot fair and - beautiful. Sixteenth

men—puintors, Iathers, plasterers,
stone masouns, brick masons, tile work-
ors, hod earviers, glaziers, carpenters,
Joimars, iron workers, all busy at their
nlloted tusks, They swarm through the
halls und corridors or eling to ladders,
durricks and window ledges lika human
fliea, What i babel of voices, crenking
of ropes and wheels, cluttering of ham-
moers, whistling of tunes! It isa badlam
of industry where vach and every mito
fn Lhe huge hive contributes his shore
W thoe geadually forming mouument
0 the greatness of the human hrain and
Lthe power of human musclo.

The tenth story is passed when sud-
dunly the ellmbor gets a glimpse down,
down, down, somowherae into t}w bbwels
of the earth, With u startlod ip ho
clutehes tho ladder and closes his oyos,
Oune glance is enongh. Such a recling,
dizzy, helpless sensation ns comes evor
one, when, botwoen the rounds of his
frail support, he catehessightof the little
specks ol humanity 1 the depths of the
seemingly bottomless darkooss will not
be courted a socond time,

The thirteenth toor is reached at
lnst, nnd whitened with dust, the vis-
itor coines out into vegions ol mid air,
At the fiest flush the exparicnve is not
alwogether pleasant, "There Is that
ey, falling foellug which groot alti-
tudes always luspive, and involuntavily
one speoulintes B8 to tho conssquencos
of a fall. Will he be spittod on tho
apire of the Kountze Moworinl ehureh,
or go erashing I.hmth tha glass domo
of Tne Beeg building? Distance is
not  cousidered, for most of the
city iles immediately below and there

is npparently n choice of a fulling spot |

anywhere  within fiftcen of  twonty
biocks, Gradually, howevar, this fael-
ing wears povny and the mugnilicouco
ol the view is I{Ipl‘-wilbmd.

The eity, with all s spives, domes
and many-shaped roofs, lles spread out
below like one of the clay towans fash-
fouea by childish fingers. The view s
uninterruptod aver the stroots of Lhs
oen pugt of town wmnd hundrede
of diminutive velilvles and podestrivug

atreet especially with the long stretch of
pavement from Kountsz’s place to Vin-
ton street 1s n magnificent thorough-
fare, marred only by s forest of up-
sightly poles. * Farnam street does not

ruin much except to the west. All the
owar  portion is foreshortened,
and its mony  magnificent  build-
ings are dwarled by comparison with
the  lofty point from which
they are viewed, Away over tothe

south, miles away seemingly, between
the rounded summits of tree-covered
hills, u trail of silvery smoke indicates
the pussage of o railway teain. All
slong the river bottom scores of other
uiflug and snorting locomotives dart
Hilhul' and thither. On all sides, north,
south, cast und west, cable cars, horse
cars, hitoks and busses without number
erawl hither and thither, and the
rattle and rumble of their myrind
whoeaels flouts up to the tower blended
into & monotonous drone.

Hittle over to  the
flouting  over the housetops, wure
two doliente somi-ephemoral  struc-
tures  suspendod  in mid-air—the
vinduets, Over the viver are two oth-
ers, one with o long teain of cars creep-
lnf neross L.

Al up n minute,

Soft white clouds sre suiling aeross
the clear hlue sky, No! The eclouds
are motionless and tho tower on which
we are stundiog is rushing like the
wind through space, The city with all

right,

its poise and smoke is loft behiod,
and with o delicious fochng of
exhilaration we are risiug  ink

the reglons of influitwe blue, How fresh
and puro the wiv which wa dreink iu, in
doop deavglits! One cun alimost imagine
himsolf ethorallzed, spiritualized. freed
from the fattors of & malerinl body nud
travelling, as thought travels, iuto fu-
Ruile sprew,

A thought of the return trip brings
down ayes and exaltation of spirit with
# jork, and with faliering foolsteps
wany & jumwp of tho heurt to the mouth
l the long bkand over hund descent is

boguu.g

A WONDERFUL WESTERY HILL

Fashioned by an Enterprising Dan=-
ish Qitizen of Council Bluffs.

WHAT PLUCK WILL ACCOMPLISH.

He Had Neither Money Nor Lumber,
and Yet He Bullt a BMill
Which Makes His
Living.

L\I; Antignated Mill

Near the south limit of the city of
Council Bluffs, where the compactness
of ite buildings jyrives place to straggling
houses, as though the town was unde-
¢ided whether to stop or go ahead to-
ward Lake Manawa, there stunds an
old mill. It is old io all senses. Its
form is & familinr feature in sketches of
Goerman and Danish scenery. It stands
as the exponent of the civilizations of
pust centurivs and suggests the life and
manners of the Rhinish peasant. A
group of men in short conts, baggy
pants and cornocopia hats, and women
with short skirts and handkerchiefs
would land 8 real transformation to the
scene and picture in its reallsm of the
humble life of the *Fatherland.”

This mill was builded years before
Council Bluffs took o itself in any con-
siderable measure the metropolitanism
which charaeterizes her Buildings and
business to-day. It was erected by
Christopher Christiunsen in what was
then ns it is now, the *Denmark™ of the
city. The builder was by trade u cab-
inet maker, and s good one, too. He
ulso possessed a nractical knowledge of
milling snd turning. Being an in-
tensely proctical man and business to
the core, he conceived the scheme of.
putting up n combination mill which
would cover the aboye lines of manufac-
ture. He was practicnlly without
menns but his ingenuity bridged over
the seeming necessity, nnd with the ex-
penditure of but little wmoney the
mill wns completed, together with
its pnecessaryapplinnces,  There were
luthes and saws and an old-fashivned
but serviceable set of burr stones, This
was for years the Mocea to which the
Dunish wheat and corn as well as the
the broken chairs eame, and while the
grist was ground for the tithe in toll,
the miller nud his friend spun {arnﬂ of
their youth time in ®he Fatherlpud
across the seas,

Muny times had Tae Bee man looked
upon the monument of il_:;:uuiuusln-
dustry, and with uousunl interest. It
is the only thing of its kind in the west,
il not 1n tne eotire country., It is
octangular in form, vumrlnf, perhups,
thirty feet of ground. Its sides vise w
an altitude of probably eight fost.
This, the lower floce, is surmounted by
a ball roof, which ends with the four-
foot walk. This walk runs around the
turret, which benrs the fun, or motive-
power of the mill, The turret forms
the second story of the mill, and is
probably eighieen or twenty feet high.
The four specteal arms which consti-
tute the fan are about ffthen foet wide
and revolve at an augle of fully tifieen
degrees. .

The material of which toe building
is composed s & most fourious combinga-
tion. Nearly all the wood pative to
this latitude is here. A timber of ok
bears A board of cottonwood or pine.
In this is shown the economicul genius
of the builder. Timbors and boards 01‘
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various lengths and sizes are made to
do the same serviee, and fit the places
for which the ordinary artisan would
require an  entire lumber yurd.
Shingled ¥ Yes: but with such shingles
ns the reader never saw hefore. Oyster
cans battered out to @ smoothe
surface and odd pieces of sheet
iron got from various pluces where they
were serving no purpose are nailed on
to serve as weatherboard and roof.

Afew days ago THi BEE sought to
gain access to the queer structure feel-
ing certain the inside must be as quaint
and odd ns the exterior. Permission
was granted by the housewife and o
tour of investigation was made. The
lowar floor was found to be divided in
half, forming two rooms of fairly good
#1ze. In one room the sawing and
rough work isdone. Table legs, chair
backs and vavious parts of broken fur-
niture were scattered about also piles of
lumber waiting the use of the owner.
The other room containg the saws
lathes, ete,, with which that part of the
business of the owner is prosecuted.
The walls ure papered thic Ef on all
sides with Danish papers, and o more
comfortable workshop it would be hard
to find. Ascending into the turret the
writer found the stones which years ago
had ground the flour and meul but were
now cast asido and unused. The *New
Process” together with the rapid affili-
ation of the Danish character with
American customs doubtless forced the
owner to lay aside the mill stones and
devote his entire time to his trade pro-
per.

Passing away from this curious pile
the reporter was fllled with wonder at
the sturdy pluck and genius whirh out
of things which would nol serve the
uses of another this industrious Dane
had wrought to so noble a4 purpose and
with such grand results.

.
Good for the Little Prinoeas,

An anecdote of the Empress Freder-
ick's carly days when -among us as
princess royal is told by no less an au-
thority than Furl Granville, says a
writer in Modern Society, His lord-
ship relates that one day he was driy-
ing in Windsor park in sn opew car-
ringe with her royal highness, aged
then about nine years, nnd hor govern-
ess, LadycLytton. Whether or not the
little prindess found her compunions too
stuld for ber juvenile tasto, on ‘their
pussing some poor children playing on
the grassshd remarked: *“How happy
those litthe girls look.” Lady Lytton,
in true, prim governess siyle, to *‘im-
prove the ocoasion,” answered senten-
tiously: *Phey look happy because
they ave good,” *How du vou know
thut?" retorted the ever-smart Vicky;
*1 think it very likely is becuuse they
have no lmdygoverness, '

. ez
Cutg Little Indian Maid .

When Mids' Bllen Terry was last in
Philadelphin, ssys the Philadelphia
Record, she bécume deeply interested
in the Indisan children at the Lincoln
institute on south Elevently strect, and
puid them severanl visits, While she
wis vory gensrous in her gifts to them
her curious manuerisms made a decp
impression upon their unsophisticated
mind, and ono girl remuvxed 1o o lndy
connected with the manasgement: “*How
nice Miss Terey is! Bul lsn't it a pily
she is always druuk when she comes to
see us!”

Anotherstory, not n whit less nutural,
rolates o an evening which some of the
young redsking spent at the Acudemy
of Musie, where mauy of the ladies
present were in full evening dress. Afl-
ter the little Indians had reachied home
that night one of them suid vory plain-
tively: *‘It was benutiful; but I wondap
if we couldn’t got to work nud mike
some clothes for those ladics.”

e - ——

MADE LOVETO THE COACHMAN

How a Rhode Island Girl Outwitted
an Obdurate Papa.

HE FOUND THE GOLDEN FLEECE,

A Connecticut Man Turns Up Wealthy
Alfter an Absence ot Twenty-

One Yeara—Her FPortivade
Converted Him.

Little Romances,

Chiefl of Police Hughes of Montreal
is responsible for an elupement story
connecting the pame of the daughtor
of a wealthy resident of Newport, R. 1.,
with that of the family conchman. A
month ngo, it seems, the twenty-one-
vear-old daughter of a Mr. Seywold or
Stewart of Newport was asked in mur-
ringe by some gentleman whose name
does not appear. The father was will-
ing, but the girl was not, and said so.
There was & stormy time between
parent and daughter, which onded by
the fathor informing the girl that he
would foree her to muarey the man of
his choice, The daughter detormined
to foil the objectionable suitor, and
began making love to the family coach -
man, whose ‘name is either Stowart or
Seywold.

Within a week the coschman was
rendy to lny down his tife fur his mis-
tress. and she, promptly taking advan-
tage of his davolion, proposed thut they
elope. Thoe coachman consented, and
three weecks ago ihe father awoke
to find his daughter and the coschman
missing, and a note telling him that his
doughter didn’t think she would marrey
her father’s cholce ufter all,

Detectives were employed, and one of
them came to Montreal. He loeated the
puir in asmall cottage ab o villnge about
#lx miles from the city on the back of
Montreal island,  The girl had repret-
ted her stepand 1t ool Little argument
to induce hev to return home., Coachiy
remonstrated considerably bul subsided
on heing threatened with arrest.

Bafore parting the girl swors ctarnal
fidelity to Stewart, or Seywold. Sho
pomssed that she would never moprey
anybody else, ‘They hnd not been 1nur-
ried, The conchmun cannot ba found,

News has just been received in Wa-
terbury, Conn., from n man who for-
merly resided in that eivy, und who, for
twenty-one yeuars, hind been roported to
be dead, but who 15 now n wealthy resi-
dent of Victorin, Australin, In April,
1568, Fred H. Woolworth, of Water-
bury, aged twenty-three, diswppenred.
Nothing was heard of him and it was
supposed be had committod suicids or
had been foully dealt with, and a lavge
sum of money was expended in teying Lo
tind his body. All efforts proved fruit-
less, the sesvch was ubandoned, und the
Woolworth family mourned for the
missing ope as the vietin of a mysto-
vions tragedy, A few duys nro Wool-
worth's friends reccived a letier post-
warked Austealis, und on opening it
discovered that it was Fred. He said
that since leaving Watarbury he bad led
a somewhat wdventuresome life, [m-
medintely aftor he disnopeared he went
on a whaling voyage aud for shree
years encountered r.l'f the purlls inel-
deat to life on a whaling vessel, At
the end of that time he went tn Aus-
tralis, whore ha hus sinea presidad, A
few years ago he purconsed for #25 u
gold mine supposed o e wort® less, aad
i duy or two Jutor diseovered gold sulli-
ciont to make biw vich,

A dying wman was found the other
uight vpor tho streots of Indlavapolis,

he having taken twenty pgrains of
eyanide of potassivm with suicidal in-
teut. On his person was a note saying
that unhappy ecircumstances and a
woman had ruined his life; that he had
lost all he possessed and was without a
home and beyond the aid of friends.

The body wns the next day identifled
as that of mil Borstel, of Philtipsburg,
N. J., where he was a prosperous busi-
man. He came of a weunlthy fumily in
Heidelborg, Germany, and while mak-
ing n pleasure trip back to his old home
he formed the aecqunintance on the
steamer of Miss Currie Remius, of
Cleveland, O. They were betrothed,
but the engagement was broken off be-
cause of parentul opposition. 1Upon the
meeting of the couple in New York
some time afterwards the attachment
was renowed and the marriage day was
appointed. On going to Cleveland,
however, to cluim llEi be trothed, he
found her parents had perspunded her
into mareiage with Charles Reich,
Borstel last Christmus came to this eity,
but he acted like n heartbroken man
and disappeared a short time ago, only
to be found llying in the roadway dying.
Quite recantly ho received a #1,200 dralt
from Germany. He owns property in
New Jorsoey, hesides a large :-mwin in
Texas, where his brother is a wéalthy
stock trader.

City front pedestrinns of San Fran-
ciseo were edified recently by the elo-
quence of thoe lirst Chinese evangelist
who has made his apperance in that
locality. He¢ announced his name ns
Ah Qui.  He did not claim any connac-
tion with either the Salvation Army or
the Holiness Band.

*Ten yenrs ngo | wns a very bad man,?
snid he. *What you eall Highbinders
here, thats what [ was in Cunton. I
worked for a big mandarin fifteen years.
During that time 1 killed fifty-one peo-
ple for money. Twenty of them were
women. 1 will tell you how L was con-
verted. My muster set bis eyes on n
christian Chinese girl, bus could not
gel her, S0 1 wid sent to kil her, T was
given £10 for the act. | found her alone
in the house oun night, and on her re-
fusal to accompany me to my master [
told her she must die, Sho asked to
pray. | was so affected thot the knife
drupllml:l fromn my hand, and that inei-
dent led we to christinnity. 1 grew to
love her and she became my wile,
preacher ot whose house
wsrried us

“Ono night we wore seized and oar-
viod to the house of my former master.
He ordered me to murder her and I re-
fusod to do it. Then he said thatan
other would porform that office aad that
I could ond my days by havi-kurl, His
order wias obeyed in one cese,  The
disrobed 1y wilo and three men boun
her, while & third cut off limb after
limb., She prayed for them while they
woere doing this us long was she had
broath in her hody,”

At this point Qui laaped into the air
and shrieked three unenrilily yells,
while the erowd who had listencd to
the welrd story stood aghast with sup-
wessed exoltement. ll‘:': seemed Lo be
insane for at lenst o momont. Then
wipiug his oyes he said:
day | eseaped, and hore [ am.”

‘he exhortation which foliowed lasted
for as lenst twenty minutes and was in-
teusely eurnest, o said that he pro-
posed to go all thiough this Innd and
tall the story of his conversion to show
the power of grace,
——

Just What She Wanted.

Chicago Hernld: “*Ma, cun I have
another piese of mince pinf?”

“No, my child, you'd dream of your
grandmothor, " 1

"I like to drewmn of my grandmother,
ma, Sho used Lo give me Wwo piecos of
pe,

The o
she lived

*“The next |

THE ANGELS WERE MOULTING.

How & Little Girl Explained thl.
Dream of Jacob. :

HIS TEACHER WAS LIKE RUBENS. IF

Johnnin in the Art Gallery—An Angel
of Meroy — Princess Viotoria

and Her Governess—Oup
Cute Babies.

Lottie Solves a Great Mystory.
Pittsburg Press: The rector wes §

il
-

vefy geninl old gantleman and always i
o

taught the smail children in the Bun
school. One day he, by request,han F

undertook the duty very will
subject. was Jacob's dream.
wlong smoothly until, in and un
moment, he impulsively asked:
dren, why did the angels walk up and
down the ladder instead of ﬂ)’fnﬂ
Profound silence. (The young mun ¢on:
fessed when he eamo home that he had
no sooner nsked the question than he '
was compelled to acknowledge his 1n
ability to answer it.) At length ong
small ehild held up her hand.
whuat is it, Lottie?” *Plesse, slr, i
thinks I knows,” '
don’t be afraid.” ‘“*Ploase, sir
it wuz 'cnuse they wuz moultin . elp,”
Young man (immensely rel‘lo'rcd}:,
*Quite right, Lottie,”
Note—Lottio's mother
for sale.

the cluss over to his young nelphllm. wha |
n + The ~ §
waeni

—
A Modern Instance.
Yonkers Stutesman;

ey

“Speak out, theny =
Ithlniﬂ :

kept cannries

br!

3

oa
“Chil-

“What o wons |

dorful painter Rubens wus?” remarked

Merrity at the art gullery,  “Yas," a8

sented Cora; it is said of him that bha

could change a laughing face into w ]
one by a single. stroke.” “Why,"

spoke up little Johnnie in disgust, *my

school-tencher enn do thut,”

An Angel of Meroy.

A litile girl was graciously permitied
one brighy Sunday to go \ﬂlﬁ

mi to hoar papa preach, suys o writer

in Harper's Young People. It wus o

time of great vejoicing and res

hor mams

ngibils

ty, and the little faco was al{)oulllhl’.

with happy wsnticipation, Now,

=

chonced ghut on this special occusion

papa’s sermon was of the “warning' g &

der, and his enrnest voice rang out sols
emnly in the Sundny quiot, ;

Altor o
moment of breathless surprise und hops

ror the tittle listoner's soul was weought
upon with o great pity for the poor mor-

tuls upon whom so much wrath was de-
seending., She rose excitedl

ust peeping over the back of the sont,
iaallcﬁ( (l)lll.Lill sweet childish toneg,
“What for is you seoldinyg ull the people
50, papar’ i
Deporiment.

Boston Beacon: *Minnie hns boon in
to vee me te-day."” snld lttle Hve-yoms
eld, “und she bohaved like n lady,)* =
“Aodd bope youdid too,” siid her
mother. B

K

]

o her
feet, und, her wido veprouchful eyey

“New, indeed, I did: T turned lotall'o.q

gels for her on the bed.”

Arithaus tio and Ave,
Philudelphin Facord:  First Littla
Girl (at the theator) —Ain't {4 lll«'il“
huve two o! those funuy Dreomiosy.
Hecond Little Girl—Yes, ity twice ng
funny as if thare was only one. -

Very Mudest, " ,[
New York World: Julmuﬁ (who g
surreptitiously making o it M
jani in the panty)-—Little '* e
should be secu und Lot ksard,®
1 dou't want W be seen or Lentd sithe

by -
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